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PARADISE: LosT 


A DRAMATIC ORATORIO IN FOUR PARTS 


Words by Edouard Blau 


Music by Theodore Dubois 


Translated from the French by Dr. Th. Baker 


PART ONE 
THE REVOLT 


a bs 
INTRODUCTION, CHORUS AND RECITATIVE. 


SERAPHIM, THE ARCHANGEL. 


MOTTO: 


Before the creation of our Karth, while Chaos yet 
reigned . . . . the host of angels, called from 
all the ends of ‘Heaven, assemble before the throne of 
the Almighty. 


CHORUS OF SERAPHIM. 


In azure deeps of creation, 
Heav’n’s irradiant ring, 
Let us praise the Lord, and sing 
Our hymns of adoration. 
Ye kindly stars we admire, 
Calm in blue air shining, 
Come ye, in our mazes joining 
With orbits of fire. 


BECITATIVE: THE ARCHANGEL. 


Not alone is the Lord on the hallowed 
mountain, by his side sitteth yon a being 
of countenance divine, and he, behold! God 
doth call him His Son. 


Arise! Golden harps all awaking, 
Answer our own celestial flames, 
And their glowing rapture partaking, 
Now extol together their names. 


CHORUS. 


Extol we their names! 
In azure deeps of creation, etc. 


2. 
ARIA, WITH CHORUS. 


MOTTO: 


But while about the holy mountain turning 
Harmonious groups of Seraphim do fly, 

One muses by himself—'tis Satan, anda burning 
Complaint is on his lip, and lightnings in his eye 


ARIA: SATAN. 


Sing on, ye servile minions! 
Bow ye down and adore! 

A host, now my companions, 
Have felt the yoke that I abhor! 


I was of archangels the leader, 
In Heav’n the chosen one, 
Before thy celestial armies 
I shone as shines the sun. 


But my glory to-day none prizes, 

All my honors are past and done, 
For yon between us rises 

The Being thou dost call thy Son. 


CHORUS. 
In azure deeps, etc. 
SATAN. 


Sing on, ye servile minions, etc. 


(A distant murmur announces the beginning of the 
revolt.) 
What rumors? O hatred! O fury! Ah! 
They all are proud, nor want they brav’ry; 
I fly to rally them here! 
Tho’ your new Lord on high smile at your 
willing slav’ry, 
Before our kindling passion he soon shall 
quake in fear! 


3. 
CHORUS OF REVOLT. 
REBELS. 


Of old thine angels adoring 
Fearfully fell at thy feet, 

O Lord! these thy new commandments 
For our pride we find unmeet! 


Now we find the yoke too heavy 
That so long a time we bore! 

We have been as slaves before thee, 
Our freedom we would restore! 


RECITATIVE, CHORUSES AND THE COMBAT. THE COMBAT. 


THE ARCHANGEL. (The Combat begins.) 
See, O Lord, these menacing masses! OEE ae 
} c. Hear their crys, brazen clarion-chime! 
Thou dost hear! A shadow passes 
O’er thy forehead sublime! (Fierce combat, the issue at first doubtful; then the 
Expel afar from sight Rebels give way.) 
The invaders infernal, 
And may thy dwelling eternal 
Be clos’d to powers of night! 


Lay on! lay on! 


THE FAITHFUL. 


God leads us on! 


(The two armies face each other defiantly.) The fight is won!. 
DOUBLE CHORUS. (Satan is finally defeated. The Faithful win the day 
and shout in triumph.) 
REBELS. 
Ah! 

No delay, no quarter! 
Forward! Let us slaughter THE REBELS. 

All who dare defy! 

Satan shall lead! How sore, how sore our need! 


Sore is their need! 
5. 
THE FAITHFUL. 
RECITATIVE: FULL CHORUS OF THE FAITHFUL. 
No delay, no quarter! 


Forward! Let us slaughter RECITATIVE: THE ARCHANGEL. 
All who dare defy! 
God now shall lead! The gulf, ye fallen foes, doth yawning now 
Sore is their need! await ye! 
Go down to endless woes, ye hearts of end- 
REBELS. less hatred! 
Heav’nward they wantonly soar, 
Soaring o’er darkness abysmal, Proud in their force and their numbers! 
Yawning below us in vain, God made a sign in the shadow, 
Sublime resolution bears us And behold! they are no more! 


On to conquer God’s domain. 
THE FAITHFUL. 
THE FAITHFUL. 
Victoria! ’tis ended! 


Wearied is now the compassion Hosanna! ’tis won! 
Even of God at your crimes! The Lord led us on, 
Meet reward waits on transgression, For Him we contended! 

We shall chastise ye betimes! Praise Him! Hosanna! 


PART Two 


HELL. 
1. SATAN. 
INTRODUCTION. 
9 Moloch! Uriel! Belial! 
; No more insensate repining! 
TRIO: URIEL, BELIAL, MOLOCH. Depart! let your call resound, 
Thou for whom we fell, Nor delay our brethren’s combining. 
O thou most wanton offender! May all in Hell attend, 
Be accurst for our ill-starr’d surrender! And to-day loud proclaim 
Be accurst by all in Hell! If what I would achieve 
To attain unto pow’r unbounded Was unworthy our name. 


We gave ear to thy boastful tale! 


! ! 
Behold! how well dost aye prevail! (From left, right and centre resounds the call of the 
We are fetter’d, confounded! three demons.) 


UBIEL. 


Demons, pallid races, 

Whom proud Heav’n abases, 
From your dark disguises 
Arise! 


ALL THREE. 


Hell unto our call replies! 
Now shall your vengeance be sated! 
Arise! arise! arise! 


CHORUS. 
(Repeats, with Trio.) 
RECITATIVE: MOLOCH. 


When of vengeance we tell them, 
Trembles all Hell, heark’ning anon. 
: If there be yet a single hope that may impel 
them, 


Then we shall hope: Satan, say on! 


ARIA, WITH CHORUS. 
SATAN. 


Since the day whereon our host aspiring 
Found of Heav’n the portals denied, 
The Creator, never tiring, 
In the void has been rearing 
New worlds afar and wide, 
One—they name it Earth—is the fairest; 
Hid in a fold of yon lov’d round 
There lieth a valley profound 
In silent calm and fragrance rarest. 
It is the Paradise terrestrial, 
Favor’d spot, where two beings He bless’d 
Beneath God’s eye rejoice in the primal en- 
chantment 
Of a newly born world. 


All surrendered by radiance walk the inno- 
cent pair. 

Despoil the Lord in His creation, 

And the Father of those He loves! 

Let our wiliest ally sally from our ranks, 

Let him be swift, and boldly o’erleap the 
portal 


That yon marv’lous garden bars! 
Nearing then the man and woman 
Night and day, their souls to win, 
Let him wake within their bosoms 
Keen and fell desire for sin! 


CHORUS. 


Despoil the Lord in His creation, 
And the Father of those He loves! 


SATAN, WITH CHORUS. 


They shall defy the Lord, 
And work their condemnation, 
Then we shall overcome thro’ them 
His might abhorr’d! 
Despoil! despoil! 


despoil! 
4. 
BECITATIVES AND FULL CHORUS. 
MOLOCH, SATAN, THE LOST. 
BECITATIVE: MOLOCH. 


For a task wily and wilful 
Thou art thyself of all most skilful, 
None with thee in valor can vie! 


CHORUS. 
Yea! on Satan we all rely! 
SATAN. 
’Tis well! the task shall be mine; 


For you I Heav’n defy! 


CHORUS. 


Flames that for ever bound us, 

Fearful that rise around us, 
One moment lower lay 

Your barriers that impound us, 
Let Satan hie away! 

O King! boldly ascending, 

Fare on through space unending, 
Soar afar in thy forbidden flight! 


(Chorus rises in volume, as if attending Satan’s flight.) 


On thy forbidden mission 
Follow thy proud ambition, 
Wake them to mad sedition, 
Wreak our vengeance aright! 
Wreak our vengeance, show them our 
might! 


PART THREE 
PARADISE: THE TEMPTATION. 


a 


INTRODUCTION AND CHORUS OF SPIRITS. 


MOTTO: 


Tis night, but night transparent and serene; 
Regretful day, from Eden sinking far, 

Throws yet such brightness over hill and plain, 
That shadows lighten where they falling are. 

The primal pair ’neath flowering fig trees lie, 

Their souls borne heavenward on a dream of joy. 


(The darkness is gradually dissipated. The Spirits 
eae: God has set to guard Paradise, awaken, and 
sing. 


CHORUS OF SPIRITS. 


Fair the dawn appears, o’er the skies un- 
bounded 
Changeful hues already abroad are thrown; 
Spirits never tiring, guards of Eden’s zone, 
The hour of toil has sounded. 


Lo, before our breathing every mist 
Lightly shall depart and vanish away, 
The lowliest of flowers with dewdrops we'll 
spray, 
And awake the bird in his downy nest. 


2. 


RECITATIVE AND PRAYER. 


ADAM, EVE; SATAN (invisible). 


ADAM (awaking). 


It is day; overhead there shines a crimson 
ray. 

Belov’d companion, one gaze bestow upon 
me. 


EVE. 
*Tis thou, beloved spouse! 


ADAM. 


Awake, it is the hour; 
Now ’tis when in prayer thou daily dost join 
me. 


PRAYER: ADAM, EVE. 


Father and Lord, to Whom we owe 
Life and delight, made in Thine image, 
Thine be our thanks and Thine our homage 
Evermore, as Thy blessings flow. 


When morning wakens in splendor 
’"Neath Thine all-glorious sun, 
Thy gaze, fatherly and tender, 
On Thy children rests anon. 


SATAN (invisible). 


Pray on, pray, and adore Him, 
Ye inmates of Paradise fair! 
But a day lies before ye, 
When ye shall know despair! 


3. 


RECITATIVE: ADAM. 


Yea, well-belov’d! with heart elated 
I praise the Lord, who thee created 
To be the partner of my joys, 
And, like to me, all Eden doth thy beauty 
prize! 
(Misurato.) 


When thou art passing, the roses, 
Where the grasses wave salute, 
Bend as to kiss thy snowy foot 

While below them it reposes. 


Says the lily with a sigh, 
Where the sunny plain extendeth: 
The sister God hither sendeth, 

She is whiter yet than I. 


EVE. 


In vain the odorous flowers 
Open on the verdant mead, 
For I pass, and never heed 

Any sweets of Eden’s bowers. 


My heart, woo’d by tender fear, 
Finds no joy in aught around me, 
Only when thine arm doth bound me, 

Or when thy voice I hear. 


BOTH. 


Let us love! ’Tis our Master’s pleasure, 
Day by day our love shall grow. 
From my (thy) frame he hath drawn thy 
(my) being, 
Our souls in one soul shall flow. 


SATAN (invisible). 


Love on, love and adore Him, 
Inmates of Paradise fair! 
But a day is in store 
When ye shall know despair! 


4. 
SCENA, DUET OF THE TEMPTATION AND CHORUS. 


RECITATIVE: EVE. 
(Eve has left her spouse.) 


Truly, my heart in longing would have flown 
to my love, 

Nor ever waited a commandment, 

Ere our Master benignant had said: Love is 
yours! 


- 


(Misurato.) 


I love him! Is he beside me, 
Day then alone seemeth bright; 
He only shineth to guide me, 
Without him, ’tis ever night. 
I love him! Let us love!—ah! 


BECITATIVE. 


What a sudden fear steals o’er me! 

The grass doth rise and fall yon before me. 

A being unknown glides and crawls here at 
my feet! 


SATAN. 
Eva! 
EVE. 


I am alone, yet I hear a voice my name re- 
peat! 
SATAN. 
Eva! 
EVE. 


Who is’t that calls me? 
SATAN. 


Here the shadows are cooler, the pathways 
softer too! 


EVE. 


A sultry air enthralis me, 
And impels on a way I never found before. 


SATAN. 


Eva, ’neath the branches 
Dost thou aught behold? 
Stretch out thy hand and gather 
These fair fruits of gold! 


EVE. 


How they gleam below the branches, 
And so near mine eye salute! 
No! ’tis the forbidden fruit! 

Such is the will of the Father! 


SATAN. 


He wills it so, for well is known, 
Yon fruit yields a vast revelation; 
Thou were the queen of aii creation, 
Thy power then were even like his own. 


EVE. 


Ah! this branch is not high, 
And Heav’n is so far above me! 
I dare not! for in wrath divine 
He no more would protect or love me! 


SATAN. 


He told you false, your jealous God! 
Yon fruit, once tasted, will render 
Life a dream of raptures tender, 

Fond love thy crown of delight, 
When day after day for ever, 
Unknowing toil or endeavor, 

Joy shall heart with heart unite! 
For it is the tree of knowledge. 

Ye shall know all, and all possess, 

And ye shall be so great, that tho’ He may 
not pardon, 

He dare not punish the offenders! 


EVE. 


Ah! I can resist no more! All too long I 
have borne 

In my heart the desire that urges, overcomes 
me! 


SATAN. 


She draws yet nearer, she draws yet near- 
er— 
Ah! now she is there, and bends down a 
bough! 
The fruit has fallen! 
Tremble, Heav’n! 
For Satan now has won! 


(Harth feels the shock, and trembles to her founda- 
tions.) 


Quiver, Barth! 


CHORUS OF ANGELS (invisible). 


Hark, how from Earth below 

Rise long wailings of woe! 
Tremble all worlds around, 

Ah! in a terror profound! 
Fateful trembling ! doleful sound! 


5. 
DUET AND TRIO. 
ADAM (returns and meets Eve). 


Here we have met at last, belov’d companion, 
Thou whom my heart has sought more 
than mine eyes! — 
A gloomy veil the garden overshadows— 


EVE. 


What matter cloudy skies, 
When radiance ever new within our hearts 
is glowing! 


ADAM. 


Eva! what is this? 
Such a flame never woo’d me within thy 
gaze! 
EVE. 


Take, and eat! 


ADAM. 
The forbidden fruit! oh ill-fated! 
EVE. 


Yes, look on me! I am elated, 
And I have saved of the golden fruit a part 
for thee. 
Yon fruit, once tasted, will render 
Life a dream of raptures tender, 
Fond love thy crown of delight! 


ADAM. 


O folly unheeding! In vain all thy pleading! 
I shall obey the will of God for evermore! 


SATAN (at his ear). 


If God chastises the rebels, 
Wilt thou refuse to partake? 
Tender spouse and faithful lover, 
Her in weal or woe forsake? 


ADAM (despdairingly). 


She now is doom’d to die! 

I will fall when she falleth! 

Give me this fruit! I will not live, 

An immortal, alone, when in death thou 
shalt lie! 


EVE. 


The rapture we now feel shall repoice us for 


ever! 
My Love! My Life! Come to my arms! 
Ah! vain was our submission, 


Born of awe, grown in dread, 
From to-day law is dead 

For us, no more oppression! 
Man is no longer a ward, 
Peer in all of the Lord! 


PART 


ADAM, 


I partake now in her transgression, 
For I yielded when she plead; 
One fatal way we tread, 

For we share in sedition! 

If Thou dost strike, O Lord! 
May my heart be her ward! 


SATAN. 


Ah, feeble man’s volition, 
5 By my art so misled! 
In the snare that I spread 
They are both in my possession! 
By me are both undone: 
Satan fairly hath won! 


6. 


(Adam and Kve withdraw; Satan vents his joy in a 
song of triumph.) 
Thou day so longingly awaited! 
Revenge is sated, revenge is sated! 
It shall reward my hatred, my scorn it shall 
repay! 
We two wage war never ending: 
The field was thine, God unbending, 
Now in turn I win the day! 


For she hath sinned, the being once immor- 
tal, 
Whom He so loved, she dared to break His 
law; 
Yon high blue dome, for us a closed portal, 
All nature trembled in anguish and awe. 


Hah! now triumphant, in joy we are turning 
Our gaze toward yonder celestial zone, 
For well we know now to-day they are 
mourning, 
And we know the deed they mourn was 
done by us alone! 


Thou day so longingly awaited, etc. 


FOUR 


THE JUDGMENT. 


INTRODUCTION. 


1: 
Motto: 


Now unto Heav’n the painful sigh of Earth 
Has ris’n; and if no clouds be seen on 
high, 
The Lord’s own radiance ’tis impels them 
forth: 
But Seraphim have trembled in the sky. 


CHORUS OF SERAPHIM. 


Heav’nward from mournful voices, 
What moan plaintively rises? 
All nature trembles in dismay! 
Thro’ our wings lightly lifted 
Gusts of anger are wafted: 
What woe may betide, who can say? 


THE ARCHANGEL MICHAEL. 


Man fell in sin! Unto Earth I am descending 
As a messenger of wrath divine. 
Ye Seraphim! ye all shall join! 


CHORUS. 


Thro’ our wings lightly lifted 
Gusts of anger are waited, 
On them let us soar far away. 
The Lord whom man offended 
Hath to punish commanded, 
And we shall now His will display! 


2. 
RECITATIVE, ARIA AND CONCERTED PIECE. 


RECITATIVE: ADAM. 


Lightning flashes, a thunderbolt has torn the 
clouds, 

And the quivering earth a sullen gloom en- 
shrouds. 

Why so soon do ye vanish, dawn of our early 
days, 

Pure hours of calm delight? 


(Misurato.) 


Ere yet my soul with sin allied me, 
I would call on Him in the skies, 
Fearful to-day I tremble, fain to hide me, 
And no longeft I dare unto Heav’n raise 
mine eyes. 


THE ARCHANGEL. 


Adam, Eva, rebellious pair, ’tis in vain ye 
would fly; 
For both condemnation is nigh! 


ADAM. 


Pardon the woman! Pardon the woman! 
I should have been her guide and stay, 
Faithful guardian, true companion; 
I ’twas who led her astray. 
He who sent thee, I know, is no wilful op- 
pressor, 
Tho’ I be not the sole, I am the arch-trans- 
gressor: 


Strike me alone! spare her, I pray! 


EVE. 


Pardon me! Pardon, O Lord! Pardon! 
The serpent ’twas who tempted me! 

He came in gloom thro’ the garden, 
And my heart was won foolishly. 


3. 
THE ARCHANGEL. 


See yonder plain forbidding, 
Unbarr’d to every woe, 
| With no widespreading bough 
Or fruit or shade providing. 
There leads thy way, from Eden afar thou 
shalt go, 
) And thou shalt eat thy bread in the sweat of 
| thy brow. 


——————— 





The spouse God hath giv’n unto thee, 
Thy partner in transgression, 
Sharing thy condemnation, 

Sore pangs of travail be her reward; 

And, a victim of your misdeed with ye to- 
gether, 

One of your sons shall die by the hand of 
his brother; 

For such is the will of the Lord. 


CHORUS OF SERAPHIM. 
For such is the will of the Lord. 


4. 
INVOCATION, CONCERTED PIECE. 
EVE, ADAM, THE ARCHANGEL, SERAPHIM. 
EVE, ADAM. 


O God avenging and righteous, 
Thy command we shall obey, 
But far from Thy loving kindness 
We shall wander, lost for aye. 

Share we no longer Thy favor, 
No more the light of Thy face? 
Shall then Thy children for ever 
Despairing sigh for Thy grace? 


THE ARCHANGEL, CHORUS. 


O God avenging and righteous! 
Paradise ye leave to-day, 

And far from His loving kindness 
Ye shall wander, lost for aye. 

Ye share no longer His favor, 
No more the light of His face; 

Ye in your sin shall live for ever, 
Torn by despair of His grace! 


5. 
RECITATIVE AND GRAND FINAL CHORUS. 
THE SON. 


O man, O woman! take heart, be hopeful! 
The wrath of Heav’n shall not endure; 

Your children once shall behold me, 

A messenger sent by my Father, 

Telling mortals of love that shall all fear de- 


stroy! 

Their Saviour I shall come, bearing tidings 
of joy! 

CHORUS. 

Their Saviour He will come, bearing tidings 
of joy! 

Saviour and Lord, praise we Thy love un- 

ending! 


Here on earth our voices all blending 
With Seraphim shall outpour, 
Praising Thee for evermore! 


Far and wide throughout creation 
Be Thy glory by all confess’d, 
Let every voice tell adoration, 
Thy holy name shall for ever be blest! 
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GEORGE FRIDERIC HANDEL 


THE MESSIAH 


ORATORIO, composed in 1741; begun August 22, finished September 14. Text selected from the Scriptures by 


Born in HALLE, Fesruary 23, 1685 


CHARLES JENNENS. 


Produced in Dublin, April 13, 1742, under the direction of HANDEL. 


Diego iN LonDON, APRIL 13, 1759 


Additional accom pani- 


ments by Mozart, 1789; and by ROBERT FRANZ, for the use of the Handel and Haydn Society, completed and 
published in 1884. First performance by the Handel and Haydn Society, December 25, 1818, in Boylston Hall; 


present performance the one hundred and eighth. 


PART ONE 


THE PROPHECIES AND THE FULFILMENT 


OVERTURE 


grave: fuga, allegro moderato 


2-3 
TENOR RECITATIVE 

Comfort ye my people, saith your 
God: speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem ; 
and cry unto her that her warfare is ac- 
complished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 
The voice of him that crieth in the wilder- 
ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord: 
make straight in the desert a highway 
for our God. 


AIR 
Every valley shall be exalted, and ev- 
ery mountain and hill made low; the 
crooked straight, and the rough places 
plain. 


4 
CHORUS 
And the glory of the Lord shall be re- 
vealed ; and all flesh shall see it together: 
for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


5 


BASS RECITATIVE 


Thus saith the Lord of Hosts: Yet . 


once a little while, and I will shake the 
heavens and the earth, the sea and the 


dry land; and I will shake all nations; 
and the desire of all nations shall come: 
the Lord whom ye seek shall suddenly 
come to his temple; even the messenger 
of the covenant whom ye delight in; be- 
hold, he shall come, saith the Lord of 
Hosts. 


8-9 
ALTO RECITATIVE 
Behold, a virgin shall conceive and 


bear a son; and shall call his name Em- 
MANUEL, God with us. 


AIR AND CHORUS 

O thou that tellest good tidings to 
Zion, get thee up into the high moun- 
tain. O thou that tellest good tidings 
to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with 
strength: lift it up, be not afraid: say un- 
to the cities of Judah, Behold, your God. 
Arise; shine; for thy light is come; and 
the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 


LOslt 
BASS RECITATIVE 


For behold darkness shall cover the 
earth, and gross darkness the people; but 


the Lord shall arise upon thee; and his 
glory shall be seen upon thee, and the 
Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings 
to the brightness of thy rising. 


AIR 
The people that walked in darkness 


have seen a great light; and they that 
dwell in the land of the shadow of death, 


upon them hath the light shined. 


12 
CHORUS 

For unto us a child is born: unto us 
a son is given: and the government shall 
be upon his shoulder: and his name shall 
be called Wonderful; Counsellor; the 
Mighty God; the Everlasting Father ; the 
Prince of Peace, 


PASTORAL SYMPHONY 


larghetto 


(on the traditional air of the Calabrian pifferari) 


14-15-16-17 
SOPRANO RECITATIVE 

There were shepherds abiding in the 
field, keeping watch over their flocks by 
night. And lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them; and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them; and they 
were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear 
not; for behold I bring you good tid- 
ings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people: for unto you is born this day 
in the city of David a Saviour which is 
Christ the Lord. 

And suddenly there was with the angel 
a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying: 


CHORUS 


Glory to God in the highest ; and veace 
on earth, good will towards men. 


18 
SOPRANO AIR 
Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion: 
shout, O daughter of Jerusalem. Be- 
hold, thy King cometh unto thee. He 


is the righteous Saviour; and he shall 
speak peace unto the heathen. 


19-20 
ALTO RECITATIVE 
Then shall the eyes of the blind be 
opened, and the ears of the deaf un- 
stopped: then shall the lame man leap as 


a hart, and the tongue of the dumb shall 
sing. 


ALTO AND SOPRANO AIR 
He shall feed his flock like a shepherd ; 
and he shall gather the lambs with his 
arm, and carry them in his bosom; and 
gently lead those that are with young. 
Come unto him, all ye that labor 
ota are heavy laden, and he will give 
you rest. Take his yoke upon you, and 
learn of him; for he is meek and lowly of 


heart, and ye shall find rest unto your 
souls. 


21 


CHORUS 


His yoke is easy, and his burden is 
light. 


INTERMISSION 10 MINUTES 





PART TWO 


THE PASSION AND THH TRIUMPH 


22 
CHORUS 


Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh 
away the sin of the world. 


23 
ALTO AIR 
He was despised and rejected of men; 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief, 


24-26 
CHORUS 

Surely he hath borne our griefs and 
carried our sorrows. He was wounded 
for our transgressions: he was bruised 
for our iniquities: the chastisement of 
our peace was upon him. 

All we like sheep have gone astray: we 
have turned every one to his own way: 
and the Lord hath laid on him the 
iniquity of us all, 


29-30 
TENOR RECITATIVE 
Thy rebuke hath broken his heart: he 
is full of heaviness. He looked for some 
to have pity on him; but there was no 
man; neither found he any to comfort 
him. 
AIR 
Behold and see if there be any sorrow 
like unto his sorrow. 


31-32 
SOPRANO RECITATIVE 


He was cut off out of the land of the 
living: for the transgression of thy peo- 
ple was he stricken. 


AIR 
But thou didst not leave his soul in 


Hell; nor didst thou suffer thy holy one 
to see corruption. 


33 
CHORUS 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and 
be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and 
the King of Glory shall come in. Who 
is the King of Glory? The Lord strong 
and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 
The Lord of Hosts, he is the King of 
Glory. 


40 
BASS AIR 

Why do the nations so furiously rage 
together ; and why do the people imagine 
a vain thing? The kings of the earth 
rise up, and the rulers take counsel to- 
gether, against the Lord and against his 
anointed. 


42-43 
TENOR RECITATIVE 
He that dwelleth in Heaven shall laugh 
them to scorn; the Lord shall have them 
in derision. 


AIR 
Thou shalt break them with a rod of 
iron: thou shalt dash them in pieces like 
a potter’s vessel. 


44 
CHORUS 

Hallelujah! For the Lord God omni- 
potent reigneth. The kingdom of this 
world is become the kingdom of our Lord 
and of his Christ; and he shall reign for 
ever and ever; K1nc or Krncs AND Lorp 
oF Lorps, HALLELUJAH! 


PART THREE 


THE RESURRECTION AND THE GLORY 


45 
SOPRANO AIR 

I know that my Redeemer liveth; and 
that he shall stand at the latter day upon 
the earth: and though worms destroy 
this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God. 
For now is Christ risen from the dead, 
the first fruits of them that sleep. 


59-51 
BASS RECITATIVE 
Behold, I tell you a mystery: we shall 
not all sleep; but we shall all be changed 
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, 
at the last trumpet. 


AIR 


The trumpet shall sound ; and the dead 
shall be raised incorruptible ; and we shall 
be changed. 7 


56-57 
CHORUS 
Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, 
and hath redeemed us to God by his 
blood, to receive power, and riches, and 
wisdom, and strength, and honor, and 
glory and blessing. Blessing and honor, 
glory and power, be unto him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, for 
ever and ever. 
Amen! Amen! 


To the Patrons of the Handel and Haydn Society, and all lovers 


of music: 


At this Christmas season the Handel and Haydn Society greets its patrons 


and all lovers of music and respectfully suggests that at this time they can well 
express the Christmas spirit of kindly generosity by remembering in their gifts 
this time-honored organization, whose members have always served it without 
any pay, for the love of music, and whose need of a suitable building where it can 
Its ‘‘Building 
This modest sum 
will, we-hope, be rapidly increased by gifts or bequests and the proceeds of 
future concerts. 

Donations and bequests may be made to the HANDEL AND HAYDN 
SOCIETY of Boston, designating the purpose of the gift as a donation to its 
BUILDING FUND. Checks may be addressed to George F. Daniels, 279 
Congress Street, or Elihu G. Loomis, 28 State Street, Boston, Trustees of the 
‘Building Fund.’’ 


have a proper hall for its rehearsals increases year by year. 
Fund,’’ which was started in 1902, amounts to about $3,500. 


The History of the Handel and Haydn Society is virtually the history of Church music in America. 


Volume I of the History of the Handel and Haydn Society (covering a period from 1815 to 1890) is for sale 
at Old Corner Book Store, 29 Bromfield Street. 


Friday, December 25, 19038, 7.30 P.M. 


The Messiah 


Miss SHANNA CUMMING, Soprano 
Mrs. BERTHA CUSHING CHILD, Alto 
Mr. HOLMES COWPER, Tenor 
Mr. GEORGE R. CLARK, Bass 


Sunday, February 7, 1904, 7.30 P.M. 


Paradise Lost 


(Th. DuBois) 


Miss ANITA RIO, Soprano 
Mrs. LOUISE HOMER, Alto 
Mr. GEORGE HAMLIN, Tenor 
Sig. EMILIO de GOGORZA, Baritone 
Mr. JOHN S. CODMAN, Baritone 
Mr. L. B. MERRILL, Bass 


Easter Sunday, April 3, 1904 


Hora Novissima 


Mrs. HILESHI-BRADBURY, Soprano 
(To be announced) Alto 


Mr. GLENN HALL, Tenor 


(To be announced) Bass 
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EIGHTY-NINTH SEASON 
SEVEN HUNDRED AND FORTY-FIRST CONCERT 


Friday Evening 
December 25, 1903 


Che MMesstab 


MR. EMIL MOLLENHAUER, Conductor 
MR. H. G. TUCKER, Organist 


Miss SHANNA CUMMING, Soprano 
Mrs. BERTHA CUSHING CHILD, Aito 
Mr. HOLMES COWPER, Tenor 
Mr. GEORGE R. CLARK, Bass 


With a Full Orchestra 
MR. OTTO ROTH, Principal 


The Trumpet Solo by MR. L. HLOEPFEL 


ChicKering Pianos used exclusively by» the Handel and Haydn Society 





GEORGE FRIDERIC HANDEL 


THE MESSIAH 


ORATORIO, composed in 1741; begun August 22, finished September 14. Text selected from the Scriptures by 


Born iN HALLE, FEBRUARY 23, 1685 


CHARLES JENNENS. 


Produced in Dublin, April 13, 1742, under the direction of HANDEL. 


Digp in LonDon, APRIL 13, 1759 


Additional accom pani- 


ments by Mozart, 1789; and by RoBERT FRANZ, for the use of the Handel and Haydn Society, completed and 
published in 1884. First performance by the Handel and Haydn Society, December 25, 1818, in Boylston Hall; 


present performance the one hundred and ninth. 


PART ONE 


THE PROPHECIES AND THE FULFILMENT 


OVERTURE 


grave: fuga, allegro moderato 


2-3 
TENOR RECITATIVE 

Comfort ye my people, saith your 
God: speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem ; 
and cry unto her that her warfare is ac- 
complished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 
The voice of him that crieth in the wilder- 
ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord: 
make straight in the desert a highway 
for our God. 


AIR 
Every valley shall be exalted, and ev- 
ery mountain and hill made low; the 
crooked straight, and the rough places 
plain. 


4 

CHORUS 
And the glory of the Lord shall be re- 
vealed ; and all flesh shall see it together: 
for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


5 
BASS RECITATIVE 
Thus saith the Lord of Hosts: Yet 
once a little while, and I will shake the 
heavens and the earth, the sea and the 


dry land; and I will shake all nations; 
and the desire of all nations shall come: 
the Lord whom ye seek shall suddenly 
come to his temple; even the messenger 
of the covenant whom ye delight in; be- 
hold, he shall come, saith the Lord of 
Hosts. 


8-9 
ALTO RECITATIVE 
Behold, a virgin shall conceive and 


bear a son; and shall call his name Em- 
MANUEL, God with us. 


AIR. AND CHORUS 

O thou that tellest good tidings to 
Zion, get thee up into the high moun- 
tain. O thou that tellest good tidings 
to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with 
strength: lift it up, be not afraid: say un- 
to the cities of Judah, Behold, your God. 
Arise; shine; for thy light is come; and 
the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 


LO-1 5 
BASS RECITATIVE 


For behold darkness shall cover the 
earth, and gross darkness the people; but 





the Lord shall arise upon thee; and his 
glory shall be seen upon thee, and the 
Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings 
to the brightness of thy rising. 


AIR 
The people that walked in darkness 


have seen a great light; and they that 
dwell in the land of the shadow of death, 


upon them hath the light shined. 


I2 
CHORUS 

For unto us a child is born: unto us 
a son is given: and the government shall 
be upon his shoulder: and his name shall 
be called Wonderful; Counsellor; the 
Mighty God; the Everlasting Father ; the 
Prince of Peace, 


PASTORAL SYMPHONY 


larghetto 


(on the traditional air of the Calabrian pifferari) 


14-15-16-17 
SOPRANO RECITATIVE 

There were shepherds abiding in the 
field, keeping watch over their flocks by 
night. And lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them; and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them; and they 
were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear 
not; for behold I bring you good tid- 
ings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people: for unto you is born this- day 
in the city of David a Saviour which is 
Christ the Lord. 

And suddenly there was with the angel 
a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying: 


CHORUS 


Glory to God in the highest ; and peace 
on earth, good will towards men. 


18 
SOPRANO AIR 


Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion: 
shout, O daughter of Jerusalem. Be- 
hold, thy King cometh unto thee. He 


is the righteous Saviour; and he shall 
speak peace unto the heathen. 


19-20 
ALTO RECITATIVE 
Then shall the eyes of the blind be 
opened, and the ears of the deaf un- 
stopped: then shall the lame man leap as 


a hart, and the tongue of the dumb shall 
sing, 


ALTO AND SOPRANO AIR 
He shall feed his flock like a shepherd; 
and he shall gather the lambs with his 
arm, and carry them in his bosom; and 
gently lead those that are with young. 
Come unto him, all ye that labor 
Bnd are heavy laden, and he will give 
you rest. Take his yoke upon you, and 
learn of him; for he is meek and lowly of 


heart, and ye shall find rest unto your 
souls, 


2I 


CHORUS 


His yoke is easy, and his burden is 
light. 


INTERMISSION 10 MINUTES 





PART TWO 


THE PASSION AND THE TRIUMPH 


22 
CHORUS 


Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh 
away the sin of the world. 


23 
ALTO AIR 
He was despised and rejected of men; 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief, 


24-26 
CHORUS 

Surely he hath borne our griefs and 
carried our sorrows. He was wounded 
for our transgressions: he was bruised 
for our iniquities: the chastisement of 
our peace was upon him. 

All we like sheep have gone astray : we 
have turned every one to his own way: 
and the Lord hath laid on him the 
iniquity of us all, 


29-30 
TENOR RECITATIVE 
Thy rebuke hath broken his heart: he 
is full of heaviness. He looked for some 
to have pity on him; put there was no 
man; neither found he any to comfort 
him. 
AIR 
Behold and see if there be any sorrow 
like unto his sorrow. 


31-32 
SOPRANO RECITATIVE 


He was cut off out of the land of the 
living: for the transgression of thy peo- 
ple was he stricken. 


AIR 
But thou didst not leave his soul in 


Hell; nor didst thou suffer thy holy one 
to see corruption. 


33 
CHORUS 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and 
be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and 
the King of Glory shall come in. Who 
is the King of Glory? The Lord strong 
and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 
The Lord of Hosts, he is the King of 
Glory. 


40 
BASS AIR 

Why do the nations so furiously rage 
together ; and why do the people imagine 
a vain thing? The kings of the earth 
rise up, and the rulers take counsel to- 
gether, against the Lord and against his 
anointed. 


42-43 
TENOR RECITATIVE 
He that dwelleth in Heaven shall laugh 
them to scorn; the Lord shall have them 
in derision. 


AIR 
Thou shalt break them with a rod of 
iron: thou shalt dash them in pieces like 
a potter’s vessel. 


bt 
CHORUS 

Hallelujah! For the Lord God omni- 
potent reigneth. The kingdom of this 
world is become the kingdom of our Lord 
and of his Christ; and he shall reign for 
ever and ever; K1nc or Kincs AND Lorp 
oF Lorps, HALLELUJAH! 


PART THREE 


THE RESURRECTION AND THE GLORY 


45 
SOPRANO AIR 

I know that my Redeemer liveth; and 
that he shall stand at the latter. day upon 
the earth: and though worms destroy 
this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God. 
For now is Christ risen from the dead, 
the first fruits of them that sleep. 


50-51 
BASS RECITATIVE 
Behold, I tell you a mystery: we shall 
not all sleep; but we shall all be changed 
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, 
at the last trumpet. 


AIR 


The trumpet shall sound ; and the dead 
shall be raised incorruptible ; and we shall 
be changed. 3 


50-57 
CHORUS 
Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, 
and hath redeemed us to God by his 
blood, to receive power, and riches, and 
wisdom, and strength, and honor, and 
glory and blessing. Blessing and honor, 
glory and power, be unto him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, for 
ever and ever. 
Amen! Amen! 


To the Patrons of the Handel and Haydn Scciety, and all lovers 


of music: 


At this Christmas season the Handel and Haydn Society greets its patrons 


and all lovers of music and respectfully suggests that at this time they can well 
express the Christmas spirit of kindly generosity by remembering in their gifts 
this time-honored organization, whose members have always served it without 
any pay; for the love of music, and whose need of a suitable building where it can 
Its ‘‘Building 
This modest sum 
will, we hope, be rapidly increased by gifts or bequests and the proceeds of 
future concerts. 

Donations and bequests may be made to the HANDEL AND HAYDN 
SOCIETY of Boston, designating the purpose of the gift as a donation to its 
BUILDING FUND. Checks may be addressed to George F. Daniels, 279 
Congress Street, or Elihu G. Loomis, 28 State Street, Boston, Trustees of the 
“Building Fund.” 


have a proper hall for its rehearsals increases year by year. 
Fund,’’ which was started in 1902, amounts to about $3,500. 


The History of the Handel and Haydn Society is virtually the history of Church music in America. 


Volume I of the History of the Handel and Haydn Society (covering a period from 1815 to 1890) is for sale 
at the Old Corner Book Store, 29 Bromfield Street. 


Sunday, February 7, 1904, 7.30 P.M. 


Paradise Lost 


(Th. DuBois) 


Miss ANITA RIO, Soprano 
Mrs. LOUISE HOMER, Alto 
Mr. GEORGE HAMLIN, Tenor 
Sig. EMILIO de GOGORZA, Baritone 
Mr. JOHN S. CODMAN, Baritone 
Mr. L. B. MERRILL, Bass 


Easter Sunday, April 3, 1904 


Hora Novissima 


Mrs. HILESHI-BRADBURYY, Soprano 
(To be announced) Alito 


Mr. GLENN HALL, Tenor 


(To be announced) Bass 
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